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. „ . _ . „ . Tb* (tty of King Lear, 

Araittioa till it do try out it felfe 

Enough, enougMul dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place. 

£<^. Bare, tree and patient thoughts : but who comes heere 
Tbe iafer fenfc will nere accommodate his maitter thus. 

Enter Lear ituul. 

\Mic N °* Cann<>t tGUCh mC f ° r C °y" in S ! 1 am the King. 

Edg. O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear Nature is aboue Art in that refpe&, thcr’s your preffe. 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufc j peace, peace, this 
tofted cbeefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet. He proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birdc in the avre 
Hagh,giue the word. 1 ' 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pafle, 

Clo. I know that voice* 

Lear. Hz. GonoriK, ha Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I (aide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. Whdntherainecameto wet me once, and thewindrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mce I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

qioft. The tricke of that voyce I doe well remember, ift not 
the King £ 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiefl: 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufc, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
fmallguildedflye do Letcher in my fight; let copulation thriue, 
For Cflefters baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweenethe lawfull /fleets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her 
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h[ ,d, hear* from .ha wafte 

l 0 ” bur to the girdle 

they ate Centaurcs, g ^ ^ ^ thc ficnds , t heres Hell, there* 

f there* the fulphury pit, burning, icalding,flenchjCon- 

^p.«S,y?eofiLeu P my imagifiatioo.lhcr’a money for 
£hC k o let me kiffe that hand. . 

Gb.O Ruin’d peeee ofnacu" .rids great world (hold fuweare 
out to nadgbc,do you known*? on 

tiouc, Readme 

Edi.l would not take this fromreport,uis,&my hare breaks- 

at it* 

Lear. Read. 

^ISJ^I^t^^beyes^urbeadnoe 

mmrey iuyourpurfe? youreyea are in a heauy cafe, yourpu.ff. 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

Sl.WhVt arTmad?^ man may fee how the world goes with 
no eves, tooke with thy cares, fee how yon lufticerailes vppo ^ 
von Simple theefe : hearke in thy earc, handy dandy .which is the 
theefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft fecne a farmers dog barke 
atabegger* 

f£. And .be creature run from the cur> There 
behold the oreat image of Authoritie, adogge fo bad m office. 
ThouRafcaU Beadle hold rhy bloody hand ; « 
that whore? (flip thineowne backe, thy blood hotly luits to vu. 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. The viurer 
cozener, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appearc, R ^ - 
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